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Among the Close Thickets.

man, of Whltesboro, Tex., says:
"Four years ago I

suffered misery with
lumbago. Every
movement was one
of pain. Doan'a Kid-

ney Pills removed
the whole difficulty
after only a short
time. Although I do
not like to have my
name used publicly,
T mskA an excentlon

In this case, so that other sufferers
from kidney trouble may profit by my
experience."

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Mllbur- Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

MUSH HOUR ON THE 'PHONE

Sweethearts Select the Time Between
Eight and Nine O'clock In

the Evening.

The crusty man was hopping mad.
"Can't get a telephone," he said.

"Every booth In the place Is occupied
and has been occupied for the last
half hour. I never heard so many

conversations going on at
one time."

"Between eight and nine o'clock In
the evening," volunteered the opera-

tor, sweetly, "there are more overtime
telephone conversations registered
than in any other in the 24."

"What is the cause of it?" snapped
the crusty man.

"Sweethearts," said the girl. "For
various reasons He and She cannot
meet every evening, so on the off

nights they satisfy their longing by
talking over the telephone. It takes
a long time to say all the things they
want to say. Under the circum-

stances other people ought to be
patient"

"Sweethearts! Humph!!' scoffed the
crusty man, and he didn't look pa-

tient, not one bit.

CUT1CURA CURED HIM.

Eczema Came on Legs and Ankles-Coul- d

Not Wear Shoes Because

Of Bad Scaling and Itching.

"I have been successfully cured ot
dry eczema. I was inspecting the re-

moval of noxious weeds from the edge
of a river and was constantly In the
dust from the weeds. At night I
cleansed my limbs but felt a prickly
sensation. I paid no attention to it
for two years but I noticed a scum
on ray legs like fish scales. I did not
attend to It until it came to be too
Itchy and sore and began getting two
running sores. My ankles were all
sore and scabby and I could not wear
shoes. I had to use carpet and felt
slippers for weekB. I got a cake ot
the Cutlcura Soap and some Cutlcura
Ointment. In less than ten days I
could put on my boots and in less than
three weeks I was free from the con-

founded itching. Capt. George P. Bliss,
Chief of Police, Morris, Manitoba, Mar.
20, 1907, and Sept. 24, 1908."
Potter Drag Chem. Com. Bole Propt Boston,

HOW THEY LOVE ONE ANOTHER.

Ella There aren't many faces like
mine. - ,

Stella No; but I guess the supply
Will equal the demand.

Why Are We Stronger?

The old Greeks and Romans were
great admirers of health and strength;
their pictures and statuary made the
muscles of the men stand out like
cords.

As a matter of fact we have ath-
letes and strong men men fed on
fine strength making food such as
Quaker Scotch Oats that would win
in any contest with tbe old Roman or
Greek Champions. 2

It's a matter of food. The finest food
for making strength of bone, muscle
and nerve Is fine oatmeal. Quaker
Scotch Oats is the best because it is
pure, no husks or stems or black
specks. Farmers' wives are finding
that by feeding the farm hands plenti-
fully on Quaker Scotch Oats they get
the best resurta in work and AKnnnmv.
If you are convenient to the store, buf'
the regular size packages; if not neír
the store buy the' large size famil
pacKage.

jusi an Angel.
"My wife 1b awfully good to me."
"Lucky man! How does she show

It?"
"She lets me spend all the money I

save by shaving myself to buy base-
ball tickets." Cleveland Leader.

A 8lgn of It.
"Tbe alrBhlp manufacturer over the

way must be making money."
"Why?"
"I notice be and his family are fly-

ing very high."

same, I guess we'll be ready for callers

"How's that?"
"Show you later, Pat, me b'y. Now

trot out some nuts. We'll feed before
we move camp."

"Miss Leslie is still sleeping." ,

"Time, then, to roust her out. Hey,
Miss Jenny, turn out! Time to chew."

Miss Leslie sat up and gazed around
In bewilderment.

"It's all right. Miss Genevieve," re-

assured Winthrope. "Blake hag found
a safe place for the night, and he
wishes lis to eat before we leave here."

"Save lugging the grub," added
Blake. "Get busy, Pat."

As Winthrope caught up a nut the
girl began to arrange her disordered
hair and dress with the deft and grace-
ful movements of a woman thoroughly
trained in the art of
There was admiration in Blake's deep
eyes as he watched ber dainty preen-
ing. She was not a beautiful girl at
present she could hardly be termed
pretty; yet even In her draggled, mud-
dy dress she retained all the subtle
charms of culture which appeal so
strongly to a man. Blake was sub-- ,

dued. His feelings even carried him
so far as an attempt at formal polite-
ness when they had finished their
meal.

"Now, M13S Leslie," he began, "it's
little more than half an hour to sun-
down; so, If you please, If you're ready,
we'd best be starting."

"Is It far?'"
"Not so very. But we've got to

chase through the Jungle. Are you
sure you're quite ready?"

"Quite, thank you. But how about
Mr. Winthrope's ankle?"

"He'll ride as far as the trees. I
can't squeeze through with him,
though."

"I shall walk all the way," put In
Winthrope.

"No, you won't. Climb aboard," re-

plied Blake, and catching up his club
he stooped for Winthrope to mount his
back. As be rose with his burden
Miss Leslie caught sight of his coat,
which still lay In a roll beside the
pslm trunk.

"How about your coat, Mr. Blake?"
she asked. "Should you not put
it on?"

"No; I'm loaded now. Have to ask
you to look after it. You may need
it before morning, anyway. If the
dews here are like those in Central
America they are liable to
bring on malarial fever."

Nothing more was said until they
had crossed tbe open space between
the palms and the belt of jungle
along the river. At other times Win-
thrope and Miss Leslie might have
been Interested in the towering screw-palm-

festooned to the top with
climbers, and In the huge ferns which
they could see beneath the mangroves
In the swampy ground on their left.
Now, however, they were far too con-
cerned with the question of how they
should penetrate the dense tangle of
thorny brush and creepers which
rose before them like a green wall.
Even Blake hesitated as he released
Winthrope and looked at Miss Leslie's
costume. Her white skirt was of
stout duck; but the flimsy material of
her waist was for rough
usage. -

"Better put the coat on unless you
want to come out on the other side In
full evening dress," he said. "There's
no use kicking, but I wish you'd hap-
pened to have on some sort of a jacket
when we got spilled."
. "Is there no path through the thick-

et?" Inquired Winthrope.
"Only the hippo trail, and It don't

go our way. We've got to run our
own line. Here's a stick for your
game ankle."

Winthrope ' took the half-gree-

branch which Blake broke from the
nearest tree and turned to assist Miss
Leslie with the coat. The garment
was of such coarse cloth that as Win-

thrope drew the collar close about her
throat Miss Leslie could not forego a
little grimace of repugnance. The
crease between Blake's eyes deepened,
and the girl hastened to utter an ex-

planatory exclamation: "Not so
tight, Mr. Winthrope, please! It
scratches my neck."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Crocodiles Along the Nile.
At the sound of the shot the whole

of this bank of the river, over the ex-

tent of at least a quarter of a mile,
sprang into hideous Ufe, and my com-

panions and I saw hundreds of croco-

diles, of all sorts and Bises, rushing
madly into the Nile, whose ' waters
along the line of the shore were
lashed into white foam, exactly as a
heavy wave had broken.

It could be no exaggeration to say
that at least a thousand of these s

had been disturbed at a single
shot. Strand Magazine.

A CHANCE FOR THE HAGUE.

The Hague International Court of
Arbitration is fooling away Its time
with nothing to do, when a great lot of
disputes might satisfactorily occupy

Its attention. There is the trouble be
tween Bolivia and Peru, for instance,
which certainly admits of settlement
bv arbitration. Bolivia has no sea- -

coast and is anxious to reach the
ocean. That country casts longing
eyes on Peru's riparian boundary, and

there are those who fear that she

seeks a pretext to go to war with that
country and seize a maritime province,
or else exact one as an Indemnity. The

attitude of Chile In this case Is

watched with solicitude, for If the lat-

ter country should lend assistance to

Bolivia Peru would probably have to

submit. The only ground for dispute

at present appears to be alleged dis-

satisfaction of Bolivia over the Argen-

tine award, which was favorable to

Peru, but as this was the result of ar-

bitration It Is too small an affair to
go to war about Bolivia would lay

herself open to severe condemnation
if she began hostilities on a trumped-u- p

cause, but considerations of this
character have not always deterred
Spanish-America- n republics - from
seeking their own ends.

The enormous- - sum- - accumulated In

the savings banks of the country in-

stitutions organized for that purpose
exclusively does not, after all, repre-

sent all the accumulations of the peo-

ple. The report from the comptroller

of the currency at Washington shows

that the savings deposits In the na-

tional banks, many of which encourage

thrift by inviting persons to place

small amounts in their keeping, pay-

ing Interest thereon, amount to
Surely this is a very tidy

sum, and added to the billions in the
savings banks shows that the eco-

nomical and saving have a very siz-

able and satisfactory financial anchor
to the windward in the event of a
storm approaching.

They are digging away at the Pana-

ma canal and the officers report that
the amount of excavation Is now equal
to that made during the entire French
administration. In addition a great
deal of other work has been done,
while the sanitary conditions assured
by the thorough advance preparations,
though they have taken much time,
have proved life savers. There are
till 100,000,000 cubic yards of earth

and rock to be removed, but Col.

Goethals reiterates the declaration
that the canal will be ready for use In
1915. There Is no doubt that the com-

merce of the world Is eagerly awaiting
the finish.

It seems useless to preach caution
about swimming, bathing and rowing
In the hot weather, yet a little precau-
tion about going in the water over-

heated or under other conditions
which invite danger would give the
desired watery pleasure without its
being taken at the risk of a watery
grave. It is well to remember always
tbat water Is the most treacherous of
the elements, as It allures, while the
dangers of the others are plainly ap-

parent

A man In Wisconsin has such a pas-

sion for hard manual labor that to
gratify It be has forsaken a lucrative
law practice. It is significant of this
type of desire that his friends think
his mind unbalanced. Were the world
generally subject to this desire for
hard work, Ufe would be halcyonlc In

its contentment, and a certain gentle-
man, proverbial for looking after the
lazy contingent, would have to go out
of business.

Kansas City, Mo., is to have a

railroad station. It Is not many
generations ago that Kansas City was
merely a stopping place on the trails
And stage routes that led to the great
west But both Kansas City and the
great west have been going some in
the meantime.

Possibly In the fullness of time
chauffeurs who attempt to drive
across railway crossings In advance or
a train will learn that it merely means
mora business for the gravedigger.

New jersey Is determined not to
waste Its natural resources. The con
stable in a little town in the sute pun-

ishes hoboes by chaining them in the
streets. The mosquitoes do the rest

The Immigrant with but $25 In bis
pocket is likely to become a public
charge in short order. There are
enough of that class here now.

A slot machine has to be on its
guard all the time lest It swallow
something which will not agree with
It

Britannia has had a rude shock.
Her monopoly of ruling the waves Is

limited. She doesn't rule the air
waves.

SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwreck of
the steamer on which Miss Genevieve
jesllfl. an American heiress. I,ord Wln- -

thrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
ft brusque American, were passenaers.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited Island and were the only ones not
drowned. Blake recovered from a drunk-
en stupor. Blake, shunned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a hero
as preserver of the helpless pair. The
Englishman was suing for the hand of

Blake started to swim back
to the ship to recover what was left.
Blake returned safely. Wlnthrope wasted
his last match nn a clearette. for which
he was scored by Blake. Their first meal
was a dead fish. The trio started a ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
tacked them. Blake was compelled to
carry Miss Leslie on account of weari-
ness.

CHAPTER IV. Continued.
At first his throat was so dry that

he could no more than rinse his mouth.
With the first swallow his swollen
tongue mocked him with the salt,
bitter taste of The tide
was flowing! He rose, sputtering and
choking and gasping , He stared
around. There was no question that
he was on the bank of a river and
would be certain of fresh water with
the ebb tide. But could he endure the
agony of his thirst all those hours?

He thought of bis companions.
"Good God!" he groaned, "they're

goners, anyway!"
He stared dully up the river at the

thousands of waterfowl which lined Its
banks. Within close view were herons
and black ibises, geese, pelicans, fla-

mingoes, and a dozen other species of
birds of which he did not know the
names. But he sat as though In a
stupor, and did not move even when
one of the driftwood logs on a mud-shoa- l

a few yards opened
an enormous mouth and displayed two
rows of hooked fangs. It was other-
wise when the noontime stillness was
broken by a violent splashing and
loud snortings . He
glanced about and saw six or eight
monstrous heads drifting towards,

'pirn with the tide.
,' "What in Whee! a whole herd of

hippos!" he muttered.' "That's what
the holes mean."

The foremost hippopotamus was
headed directly for him. He glared
at the huge head with sullen resent-
ment. For all his stupor he perceived
at once that the beast Intended to
land; and he sat in the' middle of Its
accustomed path. His first impulse
was to spring up and yell at the crea
ture. Then he remembered hearing
that a white hunter had recently been
killed by these beasts on one of the
South African lakes. Instead of leap
ing up he sank down almost flat and
crawled hack around the turn in the
path. Once certain that he was hid-

den from the beasts he rose to his
feet and hastened back through the
Jungle.

He was almost in view of the spot
where he had left Winthrope and Miss
Leslie, when he stopped and stood
hesitating.

I can't do It," he muttered; "I can't
tell her poor girl!"

He turned and pushed Into the
thicket. Forcing a way through the
tangle of thorny shrubs and creepers
until several yards from the path he
began to edge towards the face of the
Jungle, that he might peer out at his
companions unseen by them.

There was more of the thicket be
fore him than he had thought, and he
was still fighting his way through it
when he was brought to a stand by a
peculiar cry that might have been the
blest of r young lamb: "Ba ba!"

' What's that?" he croaked.
He stood listening, and In a moment

he again heard the cry, this time more
distinctly: "Blak! Blak!"

There could be no mistake. It was
Winthrope calling for him, and call-
ing with a clearness of voice that
would have been physically Impossible
half an hour since. Blake's sunken
eyes lighted with hope. He burst
through the last screen of Jungle and
stared towards the palm under which
he had left his companions. They
were not there.

Another call from Winthrope di
rected his gaze more seaward. The
two were seated beside a fallen palm.
and Miss Leslie had a large round ob-

ject raised to her Hps. Winthrop was
waving to him.

"Cocoanuts!" he yelled. "Come on!"
Three of the palms had been over

thrown by tbe hurricane, and when
Blake came "up he found the ground
strewn with nuts. He seized the first
he came to; but Winthrope held out
one already opened. He snatched It
from him and placed the hole to his
Bwollen Hps. Never bad champagne
tasted half so delicious as that cocoa-nu- t

milk. Before he could drain the
last of It through the little opening
Winthrope had the husks torn from
the ends of two other nuts, and the
convenient germinal spots gouged
open with his penknife.

Blake emptied the third before he
spoke. Even then bis voice was
hoarse and strained. "How'd you
strike 'em?"

"I couldn't help It," explained Win
thrope. "Hardly had you disappeared
when I noticed the tops of the fallen
palms and thought of the nuts. There
was one In the grass not 20 feet from
where we lay."

"Lucky for you and for me, too, I
guess," said Blake. "We were all

Blake Pushed Out from

three down for the count. But this
settles the first round In our favor.
How do you like the picnic, Miss
Jenny?"

"Miss Leslie, if you please," replied
the girl, with hauteur.

"Oh, say, Miss Jenny!" protested
Blake, genially. "We live in the same
boarding house now. Why not be
folksy? You're free to call me Tom.
Pass me another nut, Winthrope.
Thanks! By the way, what's your
front name? Saw It aboard ship
Cyril"

"Cecil," corrected Winthrope, in a
low tone.

"Cecil Lord Cecil, eh? or ts it only
the Honorable Cecil?"

"My dear sir, I have intimated be-

fore that, for reasons of er state "

"Oh, yes; you're traveling Incog., In
the secret service. Sort of detect-
ive "

"Detective!" echoed Winthrope, In
a peculiar tone.

Blake grinned. "Well, it Is rawther
a nawsty business for your honorable
ludshlp. But there's nothing like call-

ing things by their right names."
"Right names er I don't quits

take you. I have told you distinctly
my name is Cecil Winthrope!"

! how lovely! See-sil- See-sea-

Bet they called you Sissy at
school. English chum of mine told me
your schools are corkers for nick-

names. What'U we make it Sis or
Sissy?"

"I prefer my patronymic, Mr. Blake,"
replied Winthrope.

"All right, then; we'll make It Pat,
If that's your choice. I say, Pat, this
Juice is the stuff for wetness, but It
makes a fellow remember his grub.
Where'd you leave that fish?"

"Really, I can't just say, but It must
have been where I wrenched my
ankle."

"You cawn't Just say! And what
are we going to eat?"

"Here are the cocoanuts."
"Bright boy! go to the head of the

class! Just take some more husk off
those empty ones."

Winthrope caught up one of the
nuts, and with the aid of his knife
stripped It of Its husk. At a gesture
from Blake he laid It on the bare
ground and the American burst it
open with a blow of his heel. It was
an Immature nut, and the meat proved
to be little thicker than clotted cream.
Blake divided it into three parts, hand-
ing Miss Leslie the cleanest.

Though his companions began with
more restraint, they finished their
shares with equal gusto. Winthrope
needed no further orders to return to
his busking. One after another the
nuts were cracked and divided among
the three, until even Blake could not
swallow another mouthful of the
luscious cream.

Toward the end Miss Leslie bad be-

come drowsy. At Winthrope's urg-
ing, she now lay down for a nap,
Blake's coat serving as a pillow. She
fell asleep while Winthrope was yet
arranging It for her. Blake bad
turned his back on ber and was staring
moodily at the hippopotamus trail
when Winthrope hobbled around and

sat down on tbe palm trunk beside
blm.

. "I say, Blake," he suggested, "I
feel deuced fagged myself. Why not
all take a nap?"

" 'And when they awoke, they were
all dead men,' " remarked Blake.

"By Jove, that sounds like a joke,"
protested the Englishman. "Don't rag
me now."

"Joke!" repeated Blake. "Why,
that's Scripture, Pat, Scripture! Any-
way, you'd think it no Joke to wake
up and find yourself going down the
throat of a hippo."

"Hippo?" .

"Dozens of them over In the river.
Shouldn't wonder if they've all landed
and're tracking me down by this
time."

"But hippopotami are not carnivor-
ous they're not at all dangerous, un-

less one wounds them, out in tbe wa-

ter." ,

"That may be; but I'm not taking
chances. They've got mouths like
sperm whales I saw one take a yawn.
Another thing, that bayou Is chuck full
of alligators, and a fellow down on
tbe Rand told me they're like the Cen-

tral American gaviáis for keenness to
nip a swimmer."

"They will not come out on this dry
land." .

"Suppose they won't there're no
other animals In Africa but sheep,
eh?"

"What-ca- we do? The captain
told me that there are both Hons and
leopards on this coast."

"Nice place for them, too, around
these trees," added Blake. "Lucky
for us, they're night-bird- s mostly
if that Rand fellow didn't lie. He was
a Boer, bo I guess he ought to know."

"To be sure. It's a nasty fix we're
In for Could we not build
some kind of a barricade?"

"With a penknife! Guess we'll roost
In a tree."

"But cannot leopards climb? It
seems to me that I have heard "

"How about lions?"
"They cannot; I'm sure of that."
"Then we'll chance the leopards.

Just stretch out here and nurse that
ankle of yours. I don't want to be
lugging you all year. I'm going to
hunt a likely tree."

CHAPTER V.

The of Man.

FTERNOON was far ad-

vanced and Winthrope was
beginning to feel anxious

when at last Blake pushed out from
among the close thickets. As he ap-

proached he swung an unshapely club
of green wood, pausing every few
paces to test Its weight and balance
on a bush or knob of dirt.

"By Jove!" called Winthrope; "that's
not half bad! You look as if you could
bowl over an ox."

Blake showed tbat be was flattered.
"Oh, I don't know," he responded;

"the thing's blamed unhandy. Just the

Wretched Pay for Labor.
At a hearing last summer in London

on the "sweating" question, evidence
was brought forward showing that
56 women who sewed hooks and eyes
on cards earned at an average a little
over 75 cents a week. Another woman
was instanced who worked from nine
one morning until the next morning
and earned 16 cents In that time. It
would seem better to d


